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'Not likely, but if she did you could beat her/
'And suppose, on the contrary, that she liked me, could I
continue to keep her?'
'You would be her master, I tell you, and could have her
arrested if she ran away, unless she repaid the hundred
roubles.'
'And what must I pay her?'
'Nothing. You must feed her and let her go to the baths
on Saturday, so as to be able to attend church on Sunday.*
'And when I leave Petersburg, could I take her with me?*
cNot unless you have obtained permission to do so, for
although she would be your slave she would be first of all
rhe slave of the empress/
'Good. Will you arrange the matter for me? I will
in've the hundred roubles, and I promise you I shall not
treat her as a slave, but as I do not wish the others to know
of the bargain, will you return here with me to-morrow?3
'With pleasure/
The following day we presented ourselves at the hut,
And Zinovieff told the parents bluntly what he had come for.
The father thanked Saint Nicholas for this stroke of for-
tune, and the girl meekly acquiesced. My servant and the
coachman were called in as witnesses, and the girl, whom I
rechristened Zaira, went back to the city with us. She was
dressed in coarse cloth, and had not so much as a chemise of
her own. I dressed Zaira in French fashion, tastefully but
not luxuriously. It was tiresome my not being able to speak
Russian to her, but in three months she picked up enough
Italian to understand all I said to her, and to say all she
wanted to me. She soon learned to love me, but she was
very jealous. I remember one night I had been out to
dinner, and got home very late. As I was crossing my room,
I just missed a heavy bottle which Zaira flung at my head,
and which would certainly have killed me had it struck me.
After this exploit she threw herself on the ground, scream-
ing and striking the floor with her forehead. I held her
down, and let her call me traitor, murderer, and all the